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Underneath the Southern Cross, broad the fallows lie ; 
Throned and decked, the crop-clad hills prop the speckless sky. 



INTRODUCTION. 

If there is any part of Queensland on which Nature's 
generous hand, henign and benedictory, seems specially 
to have been laid in bounteous blessing, that part lies nestled 
between the enfolding arms of the stately Brisbane, which 
is its northernmost boundary, and the laughing Tweed on 
the south. 

An experience of unique enjoyment awaits those who 
take train through this beautiful district, with its manifold 
charms of panoramic scenery, reaching to the ivory sands 
of the mighty Pacific at Tweed Heads. 

There is a sensation of exquisite delight as the train 
sweeps through picturesque open suburbs, where glimpses 
of the Brisbane River, winding its silvery way to the sea, 
add peculiar charm to the almost frowning background of 
the distant hills, and to the level woodlands in the park- 
like foreground, 
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Beyond the pretty suburban area, the train sweeps 
through picturesque pasture lands, devoted largely to 
dairying. Here and there a white farmhouse gleams 
through the timber, the curling smoke from its chimney 
making a blue spiral, lazily mounting in the calm pastoral 
air. 

As the immortal Ettrick shepherd says — 

The reek of the cot hung o'er the plain, 

Like a little wee cloud in the world its lane. 

Presently is passed a long stretch of virgin country, 
enfolded in scrub, and bearing tall timber on the flats, 
giving pleasing variety to the outlook, and suggestions of 
settlement yet to be. 

To those acquainted with the extent to which, here- 
about, primary industries exist in flourishing prosperity, 
much if not most of the land stretching away on each side 
of the line may appear to be in idle occupation of scrub 
and forest. Not so, however. All this country is a goodly 
heritage ; and hidden in the shroud of distance are flourish- 
ing dairy farms, poultry farms, and busy agriculture. For, 
not without fidelity to the primal law of industry, do 
groups of sturdy yeomen assemble at sylvan wayside 
stations to take delivery of their cream-cans, which, at 
some co-operative central factory, have been emptied of 
their valuable contents. 

And to the observant eye these primary producers 
proclaim their own achievements, and their material 
reward, by Nature's largesse, which not only in this richly 
endowed stretch, but indeed throughout the whole of the 
agricultural districts of Queensland, is lavishly poured out 
on those who industriously and thriftily deserve it. 

When Bethania Junction is reached, whence the line 
bifurcates, the branch going into the magnificent district 
where the Logan River waters fields flowing with milk and 
honey, the line to Southport and Tweed Heads sweeps 
southward as if in eager anticipation of the allurements on 
the way and of the beauteous panorama at the end. 
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Buchanan's foet, beaudeseet team line. 



Beenleigh is the centre of the rich agricultural and 
dairying industry which has converted the once silent 
stretches of rich scrub and forest land into a succession of 
smiling farms, of which Devonshire or Sussex might be 
envious. 

For the axe has cleared the mountain, croup and 
crest; that fierce fellow, fire, has been employed to level 
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the stubborn scrub ; and far and wide, and beyond the rim 
of the purple horizon, busy man has presented drafts on 
Nature's forces which have been freely and fully honoured. 
From the cane-bedecked crests of the surrounding hills to 
their sorghum and lucerne covered feet, and from the 
undulating expanses between, comes wealth worthily won 
by family co-operation on the farm. 

A characteristic agricultural town is Beenleigh. All 
roads lead to Eome. All roads thereabout at Beenleigh, 
from Pimpama, where magnificent arrowroot is produced 
— aye, from all points they converge at Beenleigh. Pic- 
turesquely situated, hard by the Logan River, it is a goodly 
sight to see. 

The Logan, over which the railway passes by means 
of a fine bridge, is a very fine running stream, on whose 
banks are a succession of agricultural and dairy farms, and 
cattle and horse breeding homesteads. Like most Queens- 
land rivers, it takes on a meandering course amid the cleared 
uplands and hills decked with green and gold patches of 
cultivation, like bright braids and ribbons on a bonnie 
lassie's head. 

At every station along the line is to be seen a trellised, 
neatly-built shed for the holding of cream cans brought 
in from prosperous surrounding farms, and consigned to 
the nearest co-operative butter factory. The extent of this 
splendid industry is to be noted from the large numbers 
of cans at every station. 

The more important of these butter factories are at 
positions convenient to the railway over which the product 
must pass before reaching its market, and are thoroughly 
up-to-date establishments. Any tourist in search of in- 
formation on the dairying industry of Queensland may 
obtain a rare store by making a visit to these factories, all 
of which are within easy reach of Brisbane. 
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TWEED HEADS. 

Nestled amid a land of coquetting hills, which are the 
final ramparts of the purple ranges of the McPherson, and 
wooed by the sapphire waters of the great South Main, 
is the prosperous but rapidly growing marine pleasure 
resort known as Tweed Heads. Here Queensland's vast 
territory has its southernmost limit, and, just as Cape 
York is bathed in the molten gold of the tropic night, 
Tweed Heads is veiled like a bride in a shimmer of dewy 
morning beauty. 

This is the Biarritz of Australia. Midway between 
the snowy poll of far Kosciusko and the fervent tropic zone 
of Eockhampton, perpetually shielded by the rampart 
ranges from the west winds, and tempered by the soft 
silken sea breezes, Tweed Heads stands unrivalled as a 
pleasure and health resort. 

As though in frantic desire to kiss the feet of the 
esplanade, the romping breakers batter at the river bar, 
showing their gleaming white teeth, and chanting the song 
that none can interpret. Beyond, the tiny waves, sun- 
spangled, chase each other across the playground of the 
immeasurable main, laughing as in joy at their approach 
to the ivory sands. 

But mount to Observation Hill which is one of the 
heads, whose foot is in the lap of the town, and look around. 
Beneath, the little harbour, protected by two immense walls 
of breakwater, projected for keeping the Tweed's mouth 
open, lies placidly dreaming. To the south, extending like 
a silver braid into the golden distance of emerald-clad 
undulations, stretches the Tweed. And here it winds safe 
to sea. As it wends, it passes under Spionkop, an eleva- 
tion of commanding view. Far as the eye can roam, the 
surf -beaten shore, gleaming and foam-decked, stretches and 
fades into the far immensity. To the north, on a beach 
that reaches in dazzling whiteness to Currumbin, the 
glittering combers ceaselessly roll. 
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Is any other part of the ocean's water like unto this? 
Pellucid as ever rarest emerald could be ; making for itself 
natural resting places — great, sand-paved bathing places, 
where a child is secure from its outer turbulence — it lures 
as with the love of the genii that dwell in its sapphire depths 
beyond. 

Mark the happy rompers, revelling in its glorious 
freshness, wantoning with its breakers, surging with its 
playful surf, drawing health and renewed vigour from its 
elements. 

From the still more commanding heights of Spionkop, 
which is opposite Observation Hill, an even more extensive 
and enchanting view charms the eye. From here, the course 
of the Tweed may be traced for many miles around; the 
far-stretching fields, meadows, and pasture lands along the 
river banks, clothed in soft blue haze, melt into one another 
in prismatic hues of tender green. And behind, the majestic 
frown of the looming ranges is softened by the shrouding 
veil of delicate blue, so characteristic of Australian moun- 
tain scenery. 

Who could resist the allurements of this spot? Is it 
not inevitable that all who have been there become its 
worshippers ? 

But even the material wants of man must not be 
despised or overlooked. The hotel accommodation is well 
worthy of the place ; boarding establishments, finer, per- 
haps, than may be seen at any other marine resort, are 
there ; and furnished cottages always are obtainable. 
Everything contributing to make a holiday a banquet of 
enjoyment awaits the tourist. And the Railway Depart- 
ment takes special pains to enable tourists to visit the 
place in comfort and at most liberal holiday concessions. 

The immediate district around Tweed Heads is 
devoted largely to sugar-growing, while the timber industry 
also has flourishing existence there. But the rapid rise in 
the dairying industry in other places has led to a very 
wide adoption of that profitable line of primary enterprise 
in this district also. 



TOURS IN THE SOUTH COAST DISTRICT. 



18 



TOURS IN THE SOUTH COAST MSTBICT. 



CLEVELAND . 

The approach to Cleveland lies past Wellington Point, 
one of the most charming of rural districts south of the 
Brisbane River. 

Here settled a scion of an ardent old warrior, and 
with martial memories of the days of Britannia's glory, 
when his sire, Colonel Murray-Prior, fought under the 
Iron Duke, he named the Point, and endowed the bay 
adjacent with the immortal name of Waterloo. Apart 
from the traditional facts connected with this point, its 
name is most appropriate, for, in conformation, it much 
resembles the shape of the boot of which the hero of 
Waterloo was the originator. 

The country hereabouts slopes very gently from the 
shaven ridge towards the waters of the bay. From points 
of vantage the seascape is a faery scene of exquisite beauty. 
In the distance looms Moreton Island, austere and sombre 
in its isolation, and making bold silhouette against the 
sapphire skyline. Beyond the light flecked waters of the 
bay, Cleveland's gleaming roofs and dark-red roads lie in 
placid calm. At the extreme point stands the Cleveland 
Lighthouse, pointing its warning finger to the fickle skies; 
and the ruins of the old pier add picturesqueness and 
variety to the scene. 

There is a rapture by the lonely shore. 

Not very many years have passed since considerable 
maritime trade was done on that pier, vessels of large 
tonnage being able to berth there. But the fierce south- 
easter, rioting in concert with the waves of the open 
roadstead, bade the pier begone, and it was found that pile 
and plank could not resist the command of the elements. 

On the opposite side, however, has been built a sub- 
stantial successor to the old pier, and, seen from Wellington 
Point, the new pier, with its crowds of pleasure seekers, 
is an attractive addition to the panorama. 



so 
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Viewed from this new pier, Wellington Point is a 
mass of rich tinted greens. Never a tint of green ever 
painted by Nature's unrivalled pencil but here may be 
seen, from the profoundest of dark olive to the gayest 
emerald of the luxuriant camphor laurel. And, amid the 
rich foliage gleam lawny patches of gardens and orchards, 
and the winding red roads extending far towards Ormiston 
and the. north beyond. 

And the bluff headline of the point lifts the eyes far 
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away and beyond across the bay, compassing in the survey 
the island of St. Helena, with its austere buildings, sugges- 
tive of the discipline which seems to hold the spot aloof 
from the tender light that floods the scene. But, hard by, 
King, Green, and Mud Islands relieve the eye, and the 
noble stretch of Stradbroke, full seventy miles in length, 
with its ivory feet of gleaming white sand, seems to stand 
between the mainland and the turbulence of the mighty 
ocean beyond. 

Yonder cluster of buildings on Stradbroke mark the spot 
called Dunwich, the chief benevolent asylum of Queensland 
It is an ideal spot for such an institution ; the poor, old, 
human derelicts seeming to haven in peace from the rest- 
less, storm-torn ocean of life. More than a thousand of 
them thus are kept in comfort, on the ever-shortening 
journey tow r ards the ultimate requiem of prince and pauper 
alike. 

And, beyond Dunwich, lies little. Peel Island, where 
the unhappy victims of that fearful scourge, leprosy, are 
doomed to exile. Their number is few, yet far too many. 

A further sweep of the bay takes in Curragee and 
Sandy Island, the whole presenting a sight of superlative 
charm. 

There is one historic fact connected with Ormiston that 
is worthy of special record. 

To-day the sugar industry, which is a source of enor- 
mous national wealth, extends from Cairns to the Tweed. 
It was at Ormiston that the first cane crop was planted 
by the Hon. Louis Hope, uncle of Lord Hopetoun, who 
was first Governor- General of the Commonwealth. In 
those days, scientific methods of sugar manufacture were 
unknown, and the megass contained more sugar than could 
be crushed by primitive methods from its fibrous mass. 
The advent of West Indian planters and scientific methods 
altered all that, with the result that the yield per ton of 
cane has been more than doubled. But in the Hon. Louis 
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Hope's time the sugar produced was simply the raw pro- 
duct, unrefined, and sticky as glue. But it was from this 
first early experiment that Queensland's potentialities as a 
sugar-growing country were demonstrated, and, lo, the 
magnificent results ! 

All the way from Bethania to Cleveland, from Been- 
leigh to the Tweed, from Loganlea to Beaudesert, flourish- 
ing crops of sugar-cane may be seen, relieved by the dark 
russet of acres of ripening pineapples, and the purple 
blossoming lucerne. 

Throughout the whole of the Cleveland district, wide 
areas that once were sheep walks and cattle runs now are 
devoted to agriculture, and consequently closer settlement 
has brought in its wake that beautifying of the landscape 
which so signally characterises the district. 

Endowed with rich soil, copious rainfall, splendid 
timber, and ideal climate, small wonder is it that this section 
of Queensland's south-eastern coastland is so opulent in 
primary production, and so suggestive of the fairest counties 
in the south of England and of gay Lombardy. 

A thriving township and popular watering place is 
Cleveland. But twenty-three miles by rail from Brisbane, 
its accessibility has marked it for special favour amongst 
excursionists. Its natural features topographically, being 
eminently suitable, and deep water being available right up 
to the front door, the early pioneers sought, and fought 
like Trojans, to secure there the establishment of the capital 
of Queensland. Hence their enterprise in building the 
pier whose ruins now add almost melancholy picturesque- 
ness to the place. Then arose a fierce contest between 
Ipswich and Cleveland; but Brisbane, like the fox in the 
fable, stepped in and carried off the booty from under the 
very nose of the exhausted contestants. 

Cleveland has many and varied attractions for the 
visitor. It has maintained its rural charm; and long, 
strong walks may be enjoyed along the umbrageous roads, 
and hedge-lined lanes, and over its fallow fields. Along 
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the road to Redland Bay the surrounding landscape is 
pervaded with rich colouring, from the brilliant scarlet of 
the flamboyant poinciana to the purple blossom of the 
tender lucerne — all the calmness, and the splendour, and 
repose, flowing, as where the sunset flowers, like a silver- 
hearted rose. 

Needless to say, Cleveland is excellently provided with 
everything to make a holiday enjoyable. The hotel accom- 
modation is right up to date, and peace and content, spiced 
with sheer enjoyment and love of living, drowse the mind 
with the fulness of their gentleness. 

As a spot for holiday enjoyment, walking, swimming, 
fishing, boating, cycling, or motoring, this is the place that 
every tourist should make a point of visiting. Railway 
communication is regular and rapid, and the department 
takes special pains in providing for the comfort of tourists. 

WYNNUM AND MANLY. 

The highest point on the line to Cleveland is reached 
at the picturesque suburb called Morningside, so named 
probably because it is the first spot, on account of its 
altitude, to catch the kiss of the ruddy sunrays as they 
peep above the horizon. 

From this point the line runs on to Buruda, where one 
of the largest meatworks in Queensland is situated. 

Even the low-lying and somewhat uninteresting flats 
that stretch around, and on past Hemmant and Lindum, are 
turned to utility in connection with the meatworks. They 
graze large numbers of cattle which are destined for ulti- 
mate export to the old country and other markets of the 
world. 

Not until Wynnum is reached are obtained the first 
glimpses of the flashing waters of Moreton Bay, and from 
here, right on to Cleveland, the eye is entranced by these 
intermittent gleams of silvery splendour, emblematic of the 
superb diadem of beauty with which Southern Queensland 
has been crowned by Nature. 
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Wynnum and Wynnum South are popular marine resi- 
dential and pleasure resorts. Both possess substantial 
jetties, and at both are splendid bathing accommodation 
and up-to-date hotels. At the week end, and on holidays, 
the bay hereabout is dotted with the white wings of sailing 
boats of all sizes, from the pert ten-footer to the broad- 
beamed haughty yacht. 

To the south of Wynnum lies Manly, which, if it 
cannot claim the wild kisses of the riotous foam-crowned 
breakers of the Pacific, as can its namesake at Sydney, at 
least can claim a beauty almost unsurpassable by any rival. 

The line to Manly steadily rises until, at 87 feet above 
the level of the bay, the full panorama cf seascape and land- 
scape is seen, lying embosomed in the soft radiance of the 
day. 

That Manly, with its charming heights, whence the 
islands of the bay, shrouded in the veil of the blue distance, 
may be viewed, and with its wealth of green reserves, and 
clear shore waters, should be a special favourite with holiday 
makers is not surprising. 

At Easter and Christmas, Manly has the appearance 
of a military bivouac, for at these times the reserves are 
literally covered with the white tents of camping parties; 
the scene at night, when the moonlight fills the bay, like 
wine in some great quaint carven cup, being particularly 
beautiful. 

It is only thirteen miles from the roar of the city; yet 
how remote, in its tranquillity and charm, it seems to be ! 

TWEED HEADS TO MURWILLUMBAH. 

In the beginning of her titanic task Nature seems to 
have designed the south-east of Queensland and the north- 
east of New South Wales as twin sisters, whose beauties 
should be hidden from one another, lest jealousy result, by 
the lofty barrier of McPherson Kange. 

That range, however, does not extend completely to 
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the seacoast; it gradually declines as it approaches the 
seaboard, and for a long distance from Tweed Heads only 
a series of high ridges from the boundary line between the 
twin districts on its north and south. 

On the southern side the waters of the Tweed gather. 
They come meandering from the gentle slopes of meadow- 
land on the one side, and they come rushing and tumbling 
through fern-clad gully and ravine down the mountain 
slopes on the other side. 

Their music may be heard, in restless murmur, when in 
the hush of the fervent noon the song of the birds is stilled, 
and even the asolian breezes seem to have gone to rest in 
the cool shades of the mountain caves. 

A noble stretch of water is the Tweed; the rugged 
mountain scenery on the north and the meadow-lands on 
the south proclaim the inspiration which gave its name. 

The trip from the Tweed Heads to Murwillumbah by 
steamer is an experience never to be forgotten. It suggests 
visions of those entrancing scenes which Wordsworth 
delighted to describe; the light that never was on sea or 
land, the consecration, and the poet's dream. 

In obedience to Nature's leading the river winds along 
the feet of the mountains, where ferns luxuriate under the 
cool shade, and sub-tropical palms spread their broad fronds 
to the delicious sunlight. At places the wall of rock rises 
sheer from the river's edge, while, on the other side, in 
smiling repose, lie broad fields, right glorious to behold in 
their green livery. 

So placid is the river's breast that the swan floats 
double — swan and shadow — on its crystalline radiance. 
The heron, the sacred ibis, the bronze-winged wild duck, 
love this stream. Their nests lie hidden amid yonder 
bracken and fern ; and as the steamer almost silently drives 
through the water, they hardly deign to rise from the river, 
or to display any fear. 
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This, too, is a sugar-producing district ; but here also, 
as in Southern Queensland, the dairy herd has largely 
displaced the cane crop. The land hereabout, however, is 
almost too valuable to be devoted to dairying; its price is 
very high ; and yet farmers make handsome incomes out of 
their dairy herds, which, hard as is the work connected 
with them, seem to have a fascination beyond that of crop- 
raising. 

Murwillumbah appears in the distance, with its 
clustered houses and its signs of activity. It may be said 
to bestride the river ; and a very substantial yet handsome 
trussed bridge connects the two sides of the town. In the 
distance it gleams like the gossamer web of a spider in the 
morning dew, making dainty silhouette against the remote 
hills beyond. 

The town of Murwillumbah is a picturesque place, 
eminently and eloquently indicative of the prosperity amid 
which it is encradled. The surrounding farms are pictures 
of prettiness, and happy days may be spent in exploring 
their continuous line, and feasting on the wide, outstretch- 
ing scene of rural calm and contentment, with its ineffable 
dower of beauty. 

BEAUDESERT. 

The tourist who has any acquaintance with Queens- 
land's history should regard Beaudesert with particular 
interest. Apparently only a comparatively small town, 
it has played a large part, or at any rate the surrounding 
district has, in the destinies of Queensland. It may be 
regarded as the district whence originated the fierce and 
long-drawn-out battle against the squatters, which ulti-: 
mately ended in the downfall of the absolute squatter 
regime, a battle with which some of the most notable names 
in Queensland's history are inseparably associated. 

But the rural charm of Beaudesert now is undisturbed 
by any but the sounds of progress and prosperity. It lies 
in the lap of plenty, and it is proud of its indisputable 
prettiness. 
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Many a merry revel has Beaudesert known, but never 
a one to equal that which the spread of closer settlement 
has brought to her lot. That old gag, that the land only 
wants tickling to laugh itself into a harvest, can be applied 
almost literally to this district. Agriculture is carried on 
with almost phenomenal results, aod it must be an unpro- 
pitious season when Beaudesert farms cannot go one better 
than any of their southern rivals. 

Some of the finest dairy herds in Queensland have been 
raised here, and the dairying industry is a source of sur- 
passing prosperity. In the town, two butter factories of 
large capacity are regularly kept in full swing, and the 
butter exports from them are very extensive. 

The pastoral industry also, though now on a scale much 
smaller than of yore, on account of the throwing open to 
agriculture of such wide areas, still nourishes amain. 
Buyers in search of "fats" always know the road to 
Beaudesert. 

Around this district is some truly beautiful scenery — 
scenery that rivals that of the Valley of the Bremer and of 
the most picturesque parts of Rosewood. Meadow, grove, 
and stream seem to wear some special charm denied to 
other places. Perhaps that is because of the blandness of 
the air of pervading prosperity. 

NERANG. 

The creek on which Nerang is situated, and along whose 
banks are so many farms, is a very fine stream, finding its 
way ultimately to the ocean at the southern end of South- 
port. 

An exploratory tour over this district is most elevating, 
not only from an informative point of view, but also from 
an artistic point of view. 

The country is of an undulating character, presenting 
uniquely picturesque glimpses of agricultural scenery. 
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The McPherson Range stretches to the south-west, and 
doubtless acts as an effective break to the wild winds that 
sweep over the range, and which, if not checked, might 
lower the claims of the Nerang District as being so 
eminently suitable to the cultivation of agricultural 
produce, and of sugar-cane in particular. 

This district is thriving at a rapid rate ; land is in 
great demand, and it offers specially interesting oppor- 
tunities for tourists who desire to be able to speak of 
Southern Queensland not as scribes, but as those having 
authority. 

At the mouth of the creek of that name, and a short 
distance from the railway station similarly named, is 
Currumbin Head. 

This picturesque spot may be reached also from Tweed 
Heads, the walk along the broad, white beach being a 
couple of hours of splendid pedestrian exercise. Those 
who prefer can reach the head by driving. 

For camping parties, Currumbin can hold its own 
with any other of the many beautiful spots on the southern 
coastline of Queensland. The creek ripples down to join 
the sea, and thus affords sweet, calm waters for those who 
do not care to buffet in the bounding breakers. 

The fishing here is noted amongst sportsmen of the 
line and hook, and many a record has been made, only to 
be broken, in regard to the size of hauls obtained. 

Many excursionists prefer Currumbin even to South- 
port, or to Tweed Heads, because of its singular picturesque- 
ness, which is somewhat on the rugged side, and also 
because of its unique quietude and privacy. 

A week-end at Currumbin is a banquet on the spice of 
outdoor life. 
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BURLEIGH HEADS. 

The association of these names, Burleigh and Talle- 
budgera, is a contrast in the old and new. Burleigh, 
one of the most ancient names of the aristocracy of 
Great Britain, and Tallebudgera, one of the quaint names 
so common amongst Australian aborigines ! Yet who knows 
but that Tallebudgera carries with it traditions more 
ancient even than those associated with Burleigh itself? 

In point of fact, the name Burleigh, as attached to 
the head in question, originally was Burly, because of its 
bold front, and its sturdy opposition to the white-toothed 
combers of the Pacific. 

To reach Burleigh Heads direct from the railway, the 
train must be left at West Burleigh, which is a small 
township on the banks of the Tallebudgera Creek, and 
from which the head is distant only about a mile and a half. 
The road is easy enough, and the end is well worth the 
walk. From the heights of the headland Southport's 
distant houses may be distinguished through the blue haze. 

Splendid facilities for camping, with all its attendant 
enjoyments of sport, with ample supplies of fresh, sweet 
water, and majestic scenery on all sides, are factors in 
popularising a seaside resort. Burleigh Heads should be 
as popular and famous as any watering place in Australia. 

LOGAN VILLAGE. 

Around the name of Logan Village lingers an historic 
remembrance congenital to that which lingers around 
Ormiston. 

Towards the middle sixties, Robert Towns, who was a 
Sydney merchant, and who had made much wealth as a 
trader in the South Sea Islands, initiated on the Logan 
River, where he had large sugar plantations, the system of 
kanaka labour. Here was the beginning of the problem 
which the policy of a White Australia was devised to solve. 
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Could Robert Towns have foreseen the results of his 
action ! 

Logan Village itself is a typical rural centre. Prob- 
ably the term ' ' village ' ' will cling to it for ever, even when 
it has assumed the proportions of a goodly town. Already 
it is rapidly extending, and its rich surroundings of agricul- 
tural and timber lands, coupled with its sweet climate, 
commend it to the special notice of all who desire to become 
fully acquainted with the Logan District. 

Hereabout, the high pitch of perfection and consequent 
success to which mixed farming may be carried is particu- 
larly to be noted. 

SOUTHPORT . 

Here the vast extent of Moreton Bay ends, and the 
long arm of Stradbroke Island, as though impotently 
striving to extend its protection, ends in a hand of withered 
sand dunes, over which the remorseless breakers of the 
Pacific gallop and dash in riotous glee. 

Within the bar thus formed, the waters of Southport 
are placid as a millpond, and the town itself, nestling along 
the shores and stretching back westward, presents a very 
pretty picture. 

Not unlike the Tweed Heads, Southport offers the 
treble advantage of ocean, bay, and river enjoyment, for 
the Nerang River winds safely to sea at the southern- 
most point of Southport. 

Here are opportunity and occupation for the recluse, 
tourist, artist, and sportsman. 

The recluse may cross to where the naked sea comes 
a-roaring on the stubborn sands. There he may muse and 
revel in the society where none intrudes, and join in the 
mighty anthems of the deep sea's praise of the Creator. 

The artist needs must take with him his daintiest 
imaginings if he would paint the tender lights that gleam 
on land and sea, the consecration of colour, and the poet's 
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ON TAMBOUEINE MOUNTAIN. 



dream of delight. The boisterous breakers hoarsely chal- 
lenge the cunning of his brush, as they come rolling shore- 
ward, mounting in their wild play, and breaking with 
foamy furiousness on the impeding bar. 

Or, would he paint the gentler aspects of Nature, 
where lawny dells and slopes of summer, dazzling stream 
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and radiant trees stand out against the hushed horizon — 
out beneath the reverent day, here is work for his mind 
and eye. 

It is said that from Mount Lindsay, looking northward 
towards Southport, is a sight such as that of Hy-Brasil, 
with its wondrous rose-red seas of beauty, walls of glowing 
light, and its dells of sparkling streams, dipping to tranquil 
shores of jasper. 
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But to the tourist, who almost invariably is a ' 1 sport, 
in the true sense of that term, Southport calls with seductive 

sweetness. 

The deep-sea fish lure, and the bufferings of the breakers 
as they glint green and inviting in the early morning sun, 
challenge all that is daring and courageous in human 
nature. 

The spacious cove within the bar, at which the surf 
thunders, is aptly named Broadwater. The people of South- 
port, justly proud of this possession, have gone to great 
expense in building a strong and ornate sea-wall along 
the white, sandy foreshores. Behind this wall is an 
esplanade, along which stretches a long line of bathing- 
boxes, giving charming variety to the prospect. 

At the end of the pier, from the feet of a pretty kiosk 
at which may be procured all excursionists' necessities, 
from a fishing rod to a hearty meal, is a spacious bathing 
enclosure. Always a refreshing dip may be enjoyed here, 
and, of course, special provision is made for the ladies. 
From end to end of the long esplanade, at the southern end 
of which is the Pacific cable station, whence day by day is 
distributed throughout Australia the world's news, are 
grassy picnic grounds, with grateful shelter from the rays 
of the summer sun, and comforting retreats from the west 
winds of winter. 

It goes without saying that good fishing always is 
obtainable at Southport, and as the place is most popular, 
and its facilities are so many, the expanse of Broadwater is 
almost the home of fishing parties. Motor-boat parties from 
Brisbane regularly take week-end trips through the Boat 
Passage to Southport, adding to the life and stir always 
noticeable there. 

Though Southport is so popular as a pleasure resort, 
it has its serious side of life also. The surrounding district, 
in common with all of this part of Queensland, is devoted 
to agriculture and dairying, and farmers and dairymen are 
valuable customers to Southport storekeepers. 
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NEGLECTED MOUNTAIN, LAMINGTON PLATEAU. 



Excursions outside Southport itself may be made in 
plenty. One of the most favourite of these is across the 
Nerang River, over which a ferry regularly plies, to 
Burleigh Head. A noble stretch of seven miles of hard, 
white sand forms the track to the Head, and either as a 
walk or a drive this excursion is most enjoyable. Nor is 
there any lack of sport for those who are fond of shooting, 
game being plentiful enough in the adjacent wolds and 
scrubs. 




FALLS ON TAMBOURINE MOUNTAIN. 
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Few seaside pleasure places are equipped better than 
is Southport for catering for the comfort and enjoyment of 
tourists. Its hotels and boarding-houses are noted for the 
excellence of their accommodation and for the reasonable- 
ness of their tariff. 

Not to visit Southport is to miss one of the most 
pleasurable experiences of acquaintance with Southern 
Queensland. 

TAMBOURINE MOUNTAIN. 

As the gaily-clad slopes and vales which dip towards 
the placid Coomera encharm and enchant the tourist's eye, 
the more majestic scenery on the west is likely to escape 
his notice. On this side, rising to the height of two 
thousand feet, stands Tambourine Mountain, a huge full- 
stop as it were to the end of the comma-like range of the 
same name. 

Though Tambourine is some miles distant from the 
line, yet, through the clear rings which at intervals permit 
a glimpse of the westward beyond, a fleeting view of the 
mountain scenery may be obtained. 

Like all Australian mountains, Tambourine is draped 
in a flowing robe of perpetual purple; and its loftiness 
suggests the magnificence of the outlook from the summit of 
its broad plateau. 

The tourist has choice of two routes to reach Tam- 
bourine : He may travel by the Southport line, leaving 
the train at Oxenford ; or, he may take the train to 
Canungra. The mountain itself stands just about midway 
between the two places, but as the Canungra route is the 
easier, it is the more popular. More adventurous spirits, 
however, prefer the Oxenford route, as it challenges their 
endurance, and inspires them with its rugged beauty. 

When the summit of the mountain is reached, it is 
seen to consist of a plateau of miles in circumference; but 
only part of it has been cleared. That part, however, is 
sufficient to reveal the rich character of the soil on the 
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plateau. For as the earth cooled, like a shrivelling apple, 
leaving Tambourine Mountain standing amid the huge sur- 
rounding wrinkles and furrows which now form valley, 
gully, and ravine, that original deposit of rich soil was 
left to provide the protection of tree and scrub for the 
mountain's lofty poll. 

But, to describe the scene from this eminence sur- 
passeth the power of language. It embraces the majesty 
of creation. 

To the east, apparently slumbering in a purple cradle, 
rocked by the gentle breeze, and hushed by its lullaby, 
lies the Pacific. Nothing, save the regular gleaming, thin 
line of white, marking where the breakers burst into 
foaming spray, is there to suggest that might and immensity 
which lie hidden in those titanic tides yonder. Like some 
gigantic sapphire, myriad faceted, each facet gleaming and 
glistening with silver light and star-stolen rays, the Pacific 
is set on the bosom of the shore. 

Between the sea and the foot of the mountain, one 
vast expanse of undulating green, bending in unison to 
the breeze, stretches in mysterious silence. The curtsey of 
a lofty tree gives a momentary flashlight glimpse of the 
Coomera ; the deep tones of the bell-bird resound like peals 
from out a great grave organ, echoing in their swell along 
the aisles of a vast cathedral. 

To the south stretches the illimitable expanse of wood- 
lands which extend to the McPherson Range. Yonder are 
Tweed Heads. Yes, and there, indeed, the sunrays, flashing 
on the bosom of the Tweed, betray its winding course. 

Westward, the far main range stands out, as though it 
were the ultimate end of all things, supporting the vaulting 
arch of the turquoise-tinted sky. 

Far, so far, below, may be descried the vivid squares 
of green, marking man 's industry with plough and harrow ; 
here and there appears the farmhouse or homestead, minia- 
ture in the distance, but blandly beautiful in suggestiveness 
of rural peace and comfort. 
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And northward the tropic fervour tints the sky-line, 
and at night the Great Bear, with his sleek seraglio of 
satellites, peeps over the edge of the * northern horizon to 
gaze on the glory of the Southern Cross. 

Here, then, is a spot which Nature seems to have set up 
as a mighty altar on which man may offer gifts of gratitude 
for her beneficence. 




ON TWEED EIVEE. 



How long will it be before the one very excellent 
accommodation-house on this summit will be surrounded by 
palatial hostels, crowded with tired folk from the cities of 
the North, South, and West? For throughout Australia 
a more beautiful — majestically beautiful — spot than the 
summit of Tambourine cannot be found. 

Those who doubt it put it to the proof; and those who 
put it to the proof confess the uselessness of endeavouring 
to describe the experience of elevation and the revivifying 
influence of Tambourine's nimble, balsamic atmosphere. 



F 
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THE LOGAN AND ALBERT. 

It is curious to note how the passing of the years, 
bringing with it troops of newer generations, strips familiar 
names of all their traditional romance. Yet, despite that 
fact, some traditional names of places defy the faculty of 
forgetfulness, and keep vividly before the memory of the 
generations the romance or tragedy associated with their 
origin. 

What vivid pictures are conjured up by the names of 
Mount Misery, Mount Despair, and similar grim appella- 
tions so frequent in Queensland's geography. 

But the name of the Logan suggests nothing of the 
tragedy historically attached to it, or of the dark days 
when first it was given to that section of Southern Queens- 
land which bears it. 

'V 

As he passes through the magnificent country thus 
named, noting its amazing potentialities and natural 
resources, little dreams the traveller, and indeed the 
younger native generation probably just as little, of the 
traditional tragedies with which the man whose name it 
bears was supposed to be associated, and who, himself, 
ultimately was the victim of a ghastly tragedy so charac- 
teristic of the days of Queensland's pioneering. 

''In 1825," so says the historian, " arrived Captain 
Logan, an energetic, determined, enterprising, but dread- 
fully severe ruler, whose term extended till 1830, the year 
of his bloody and mysterious death. . . . Logan pushed 
out southward . . . and descended the river which now 
bears his name, and which is joined by the Albert. . His 
expeditions were ended by his tragical death. . . . His 
bruised corpse, the head and face horribly battered, was 
discovered, buried. The battering indicated murder by 
natives, but the interment was contrary to their practice. 
The mystery never has been cleared up." 

Such, in tragical brevity, is the history of the man 
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LIGHT HOUSE, FINGAL, TWEED HEADS. 

who discovered and named the magnificent Logan District, 
which is admitted to be one of the finest beneath the 
Southern Cross. 

Of course, in its early days, the Logan and its 
neighbour, the Albert, which is of equal magnificence, 
were devoted to pastoral pursuits. In the names of some 
of the surviving stations is an echo of the roving cattle- 
droving days of long ago: Tabragalba, Beaudesert, 
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Nindooimba, Tamrookum — all associated with the stirring 
times when, with eye and ear and trigger acock, the 
early pioneers sat around the camp fires and knew the 
call of the coo-ee as they knew the melody of 1 'Home, 
Sweet Home." 

But the press of population and the demand for a 
more adequate utilisation of these splendid areas have 
given many of the old squatters notice to quit, and have 
sent the music of the axe ringing through scrub and over 
clearing, bidding fire and ploughshare to aid in the work 
of closer settlement. 

And the demand is not yet satisfied. Beside the 
restless activity in cutting and throwing open for agri- 
cultural and dairying holdings the pick of the areas 
circumjacent to the railway line, the State has its surveyors 
spying out the splendid plateaux and vales beyond, whence, 
as by magic, will come the summons to the rearguard to 
pitch camp to-morrow where the vanguard halts to-day. 

The beginning of this remarkably magnificent area of 
country is at Bethania Junction, where the railway runs 
for a distance of twenty-seven miles in a south-westerly 
direction to the present terminus at Beaudesert, from 
whence branches the tramway lines to Lamington and 
Rathdowney, constructed by the Beaudesert Shire Council, 
under the supervision of the Railway Department. 

Immediately Bethania Junction is left, the character of 
the country ahead may be anticipated. The fine pasture 
lands, alternating with broad stretches of agricultural 
land, heavy with flourishing crops, and here and there a 
stretch of splendid timber country, eloquently bespeak 
the potentialities of the district. 

Here the train will speed past broad acres, just newly 
turned, or just being turned over, by a four-horse plough. 
Beyond, on the gentle slope overlooking the fallows, is the 
homestead, nestling amongst the foliage of the orchard, as 
if shyly peeping at the passing stranger. 
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On the right, and forming an impressive background, 
is the Flinders Range, which already has been attacked 
by man's restless energy, in search of new areas for 
industry, and new sources of primary wealth. And 
certain is it that, ere long, beautiful mountain resorts for 
tourists, where the healing, balsamic ozone soothes the 
heart and mind, will be in existence there. Then let the 
Blue Mountains look to their laurels. 

The abounding prosperity of this district is proclaimed 
in two emphatic ways — by the insatiable demand for its 
primary products of every description, from fat cattle to 
strawberries, and by the signal profitableness of the line 
from Bethania to Beaudesert. This latter is a handsomely- 
paying enterprise, and that despite the almost ridiculous 
cheapness of the rates charged on it. 

And all throughout this, as throughout all other 
districts in Queensland, at every small centre of settlement 
is to be seen the neat school building, at which the State 
provides the inestimable blessing of free education.- And 
in that unsurpassable system is one of the State's finest 
assets, for it spreads the amenities of law and order, as 
well as bringing high intelligence to the handles of the 
plough and the breeding of the herd. 

No fictitious progress and prosperity, then, is this to 
be seen around on every side in the Logan and Albert. 
It is the progress of absolute conquest, and the prosperity 
of permanent abiding. 
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